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J runnc before King Harries viftoric, 

Who in a bloudv field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopes* 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Eucn with the rebels bloud.But whatmeanel 
To fpeake fo tme at firfl: my office is 
Tonoyfe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
V nder the wrath of noble Hot-fpurs fword, 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

, This haue * rumour’d through the peafant townes, 
Betweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme-eaten hole of ragged ftone. 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,the pofdes come tyring on, 

A nd not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Than they haue learnt of me, from Rumors tongues, 

They bring fmooth comforts falfe,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours . 

Enter the Lord \ Bardolfe at. one do ore. 

Bard. W ho keepes the gate here ho? w here is the Earle? 
Porter What fba!I I fay you are? 

Bard. T til thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate, 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. What newes Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be th e father of fome Stratagem, 

The times are wild,contention like a horfe, 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke 100% 

And beares downe all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

1 bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury* 

Earle Good,and God will. 
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Bard. As good as heart can wiffi: 

The King is ;;hnoft wounded to the death, 

Ai d intheforiuneofmy Lord your fonne, 

Prince Harry flame outright, and both the Blilftts 
Kild by the hand of DowgIas,yong prince I ohn. 

And Weftmcrland and Stafford fled the field. 

And HarryMonmouthes brawnc the hulkcfir John, 

Is prifoner to yourfonneiO fuch a day I 
Sofought,fo followed,and fbfaircly wonne, 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since Carfars fortunes. 

Earle How is this dcriu d? 

Saw you the field?cameyou from Shrewsbury? 

Bar. I fpakcwitlronc, my lord, that came from thence, enU 
A gentleman well bred, ami of good name, Trattirs. 

Thatfreely rendred me thefe newes for true. 

Pade Here comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefday laid to lilden after newes. 

Bar. My lord, I ouei -rode him on the way. 

And heisfurnifht with no certainties, 

More then he fiaply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Tra iers,what good tidings comes with you*. 

Trauers My lord, fir Iohn Vmfreuile turnd me backe 
W ith ioyfull tidings,and being better horft , 

Outrode me, after him came (purring hard, 

A gentleman almort forefpent with fpeede. 

That flopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe, 

He askt the way to Chefter,and ofhim 
I did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had-bad lueke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies four was colds 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 
Andbendingforward,ftrooke his armed heeler 
Againft the panting fides of his poore iade, 

Vp to the rowell head, and (darting fo. 

He feem'd fo running to deuoure the way, 
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